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war surplus ciom-twr 

Olive drab fabric . . . sheepskin ear-pads 
. . . leather chin strap adjustable with 
sheepskin no-chafe pad. Complete with 
original clips and straps designed for at- 
tachment flyers goggles, radio earphones 
and oxygen equipment. In original pack- 
ing. You can't duplicate value for $5 
today! Mail coupon today. 

Goggles included without Extra Cos* 

These dust-proof, wind-proof, no-glare goggles fit snugly around 
helmet. Wonderful for winter and summer wear. Felt 
across forehead. Complete with adjustable strap. Brand 
war surplus, equal of goggles selling for 75c and 

Mail coupon today. 
FOR PROMPT 
ACTION 
If you order 
now, we will include 
at no extra cost the 
ing luminous Bar Compass 
that points north when 
suspended on a pin point. 




it** 



SEND NO MONEY 

These are the official U. 5. Army Air Forces Flying Helmtls and they are just 
perfect for everyday play and school wear, Buili for rough use. See lor yourself 
on this trial and approval offer. Check size wanted and mail coupon. On arrival 
deposit only (1.00 plus C.O.D. postage thru postman. Do it on the guarantee 
you must be thrilled and delighted with your U. S. Army Air Force Flyers 
Helmet, goggles and Bar Compass or you may return for full refund. But take 
this friendly warning . . . DON'T WAIT. They will go fast at this $1.00 clow- 
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WHIZ COMICS 
CAPT. MARVEL, |R. 

MASTER COMICS 
THE MARVEL FAMILY 



FUNNY ANIMALS 

TOM MIX WESTERN 

OZZIE AND BAGS 

CAPT. MIDNIGHT 

MARY MARVEL 

NYOKA 
THE JUNGLE CIRL 

HOPALONG CASSIDY 

WOW COMICS 



CAPTAIN MARVEL JR.anptoe 

SiAW V IT AMIN 

MARYMARVELanp thb 
CAPTAIN MABVELanp father 

jovez sMuiase - lazy lee - 

WEE PETE AN C OTHER 
LAUGH F=EATU(?E5 



Editor 

WENDELL CROWLEy 



$9h£N flti/ BATSON, 
BOY RADIO REPORTER, 



BY AN OLD SORCERER 
ME IS INSTANTLY CHANGED 
TO THE WORLD'S MIGHT- 
IEST MORTAL, CAPTAIN 
MARVEL! THEN, WHEN EVIL 
IS DEFEATED AND JUSTICE 
RESTORED. THE SAME WORD 
CHANGES HIM SACK TO HIS 
" 'FORM ONCE MORE. 

BILLY'S SISTER, MARY 
BATSON, AL SO MAKES USE 
OF THE MAGIC WOfiP. SMAZAM, 
TO CHANGE HERSELF TO THE 
WORLDS MIGHTIEST GIRL, 
MARY MARVEL. 

AND FREDDY FREEMAN, 
BY PRONOUNCING THE NAME 
OF HIS HERO, CAPTAIN MARVEL, 
HAS BEEN GIVEN THE POWER 
TO CHANGE TO THE WORMS 
MIGHTIEST 80V, CAPTAIN 
MARVEL JUNIOR! 

TOGETHER, THESE THREE 
M/GHTy FIGURES ARE KNOWN 
AS THE MARVEL FAMILY/ 
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7fi/s tvon'ffeppen ti> 
you rfyoc/fcnoH/ 

How to Change a tire at night 




Get off the rend quickly! 
If thai can't be done, be 
sure you're parked on a 
straightaway. Set a warn- 
light 25 paces behind you 
that an onrush ing car won't 
crash into you. And you'll be 
all the safer if (bat warning 
light is .a brilliant-beamed, de- 
pendable flashlight powered by 
the new "Evercady" batteries.,. 
tbey outlast all other brands'. 



Smart motorists always 
keep two flashlights ready 
and handy! Prop up the 
other one for a working 
light. Remove your spare before 
jacking up the car. A good idea 
too, says the American Automo- 
bile Association, is to keep ail 
your lire-changing tools tied or 
packed together so you don't 
have to search or fumble around 
for them. 




PROOF! ... IN THE LABORATORY. . . IN YOUR OWN FLASHLIGHT. 

'EVEREADY' BATTERIES OUTLAST 
ALL OTHER BRANDsF"" 

Brighter light, longer life! That's what you want in a flash- 
light battery. And that's what you get with "Eveready" brand 
batteries. Laboratory tests prove it. And the best "Laboratory" 
of all— your own flashlight— pTO\es it! 

That's why "Eveready" batteries outsell any other brand 
—because they outlast any other brand!* 
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I'LL KILL YOU FOR THIS! 



By Clement Good 



TltrO doubt you remember the time the 
1^1 plane crashed into the Ski-Hi Build- 
ing. Thirty-two people were killed including 
all four crew members of the plane, 27 office 
workers in the building and one unlucky 
pedestrian 63 stories below who got smash- 
ed by a falling engine. 

But no matter how well you remember 
it, I remember it better. I was working in 
the Ski-Hi that morning when that fatal 
flying monster roared in and crashed, with 
a glare of reddish-yellow light that was like 
the end of the world. Of course, it was 
the end of the world for 32 people. There 
was one incident that never got into the 
papers. I suppose that in such a catastrophe 
there are too many angles for even the most 
industrious reporters to get everything. 

I was working on the 61st floor in the 
offices of Clethro & Company. I was the 
third of three mail boys. In order oF senior- 
ity, the other two were Sorenson and Ros- 
wald. Sorenson had worked there about 
three years and was in line to become a 
Junior Clerk, assistant to Mr. Clethro, him- 
self. It was a glorified title for personal office 
boy to Mr. Clethro, and yet the job was 
more important than being just office boy. 
It put a fellow in constant contact with the 
big boss. It gave him a good chance to 
learn the business. Every boy who'd ever 
held the job was soon promoted to a high- 
paying and important position with the com- 
pany. Sorenson was looking forward to his 
promotion. He was about 20 years old. I 
guess, and wanted to get married. The 
sooner he got the good job and good money, 
the sooner this would be possible. He was 
serious, a nice guy and a hard worker. He 
had helped me a lot when I first came to 
work. I was pulling for him. 

Roswald, on the other hand, was a fellow 
to whom I took an instinctive dislike. I 
couldn't tell exactly why I disliked him. He 
was smiling, affable, a good talker, a good 
-story-teller, a back-slapper. But even when 
Ue was smiling and appearing friendly, there 
was a greedy look in the back of his eyes. 
One thing that particularly annoyed me was 
tne way he would ridicule Sorenson behind 
his back. He kept trying to draw me out to 
say something against Sorenson, too. I 
figured Roswald would stab you for a nickel. 

The morning of the plane crash started 
out in the ordinary way. Everybody coming 



to work was commenting on how foggy it 
was and as we were sorting the morning 
mail, we could see heavy whisps of the grey 
stuff floating up around the building. One 
of the nice things, usually, about working 
in the Ski-Hi was the terrific view. But not 
this morning. We might as well have been 
working in a bowl oi pea soup. 

About 9:30 Mr. Clethro came into the 
mail room and he was in a good mood. 
"Boys," he said, addressing Roswald and 
me, "you're going to have to get yourselves 
a new assistant. I'm taking Sorenson with 
me, first of the month." 

This was the promotion. We shook hands 
with Sorenson and congratulated him. Re- 
served as he wab, you could see he was ready 
to dance a jig. he was so delighted. 

I was busy delivering mail on the other 
side of the building so I didn't see what 
happened next but I got it straight and it's 
the truth. Roswald was alone in Mr. Cle- 
thro's private office and the door was open. 
Sorenson was just outside the door. Ros- 
wald hollered, rather excited, "Hey Soren- 
son! Come and take a look at this!" 

^CORENSON naturally came in and took 
™ the paper Roswald handed him and be- 
gan to read. Roswald tiptoed out very fast. 
He must have timed it perfectly, because he 
got out one door just before Mr. Clethro > 
came in the other. And Mr. Clethro caught' 
Sorenson reading a letter that was personal. 
The envelope, clearly marked "PERSONAL 
AND PRIVATE" lay torn open on Mr. 
Clethro's desk. 

I don't know whether it would've done 
any good for Sorenson to claim that Ros- 
wald had framed him. But he wasn't the 
kind who would do it. anyway. It would've 
seemed like being a tattle tale. Mr. Clethro 
said he was disappointed in Sorenson and 
there was no place in the firm for snoopers. 

When Sorensoii came back to the mail 
room, Roswald tried to act very innocent 
at first, as if the whole thing had been acci- 
dental. Sorenson was walking toward him 
very slowly. He didn't believe it was an 
accident. When Roswald realized this, he 
changed to a dirty, sneering laugh, called 
Sorenson a sucker to fall for such a simple 
trick, said he wasn't bright enough to de- 
serve the new job anyway. Sorenson just 
kept walking without saying anything 
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When he was within a foot of Roswald, his 
right fiat shot out. It caught Roswald on 
the chin and rocked his head back. 

I know Roswald was completely sur- 
prised. I was too. Sorenson was not the 
fighter type. He was so calm, so serious all 
the time. But that punch was as authentic 
as any ever thrown by Joe Louis. 

■•OSWALD, dazed and staggering, had 
backed up against a table, gripping it 
with his hands. Beads of perspiration stood 
out on his forehead and his eyes were 
haunted with fear. 

"Don't!" he cried. "It was just a gag. I'll 
explain everything to the Old Man. Don't 

"I'll kill you for this!" said Sorenson, 
moving forward again, deliberately, slowly, 
his fist cocked. 

Roswald swung around the table and 
shoved it over toward Sorenson. Then he 
ran into the paper storage room and slam- 
med the door behind him. I made a tentative 
effort to stop Sorenson from following, but 
he brushed me hack as if I'd been a fly. I 
was sure he would kill Roswald. 

I didn't notice the roar of the plane at the 
time. Only remembered it afterward. There 
was the incredibly loud crack, the blinding 
red-and-yellow light, and the building shak- 
ing like an earthquake. 

The next few seconds are, of course, 
rather fuzzy in my mind. My feet must have 
been knocked from under me. I was sprawl- 
ed on the floor. I saw Sorenson getting up. 
He didn't say, "What was that!" or make 
any comment on the blast. He just started 
heading for the door of the paper storage 
room with his fists cocked. 

When he opened the door, a great puff of 
smoke came billowing out. He was blinded 
and nearly choked. He was forced to retreat. 
It was only then that he seemed to notice 
that arjything had happened. "Fire!" he 
said in a low voice. Sorenson knew that to 
shout fire in a loud voice would cause panic. 

I don't know whether the screaming had 
been going on for a long while or whether 
it was just then that we noticed it. The 
whole building seemed suddenly to be a 
bedlam. We could hear running feet in the 
other offices. We could hear the crackling 
of flames. I mention these various noises 
individually because that's the only way you 
can put them on paper, but actually they 
were all mixed together in one giant noise. 

I found myself in the big main office. Mr. 
Clethro was standing on a desk, calling for 
attention. His voice was calm and authorita- 
tive. "Take it easy!" he ordered. "This 
building's fire proof. Stay where you are and 
you won't be hurt." It was amazing the way 



this quieted the stenographers who had been 
yelling and screaming and running around 
-like crazy. Some of the girls who had been 
heading for the elevators came back. A 
couple of the men became bold enough to 
try to look out the windows. 

Mr. Clethro ordered them back and just 
in time. One had barely pulled in his head 
when a chunk of flaming plane dropped 
down past the window. The man looked at 
the window for a second, then fainted dead 
away. The other came running back and 
shouted excitedly. "There's somebody out 
there. On the ledge. A man!" 

Mr. Clethro looked. "It's RosvjBldl" he 

Freakishly, the crash had blown Roswald 
out of the paper storage room onto a narrow 
ledge. He was lying on a great pile of papers 
that had been blown out with him. There 
was a red gash across his cheek and his 
shirt was bloody. From above, gasoline was 
dripping onto him and the papers and it 
would be only a matter of seconds before a 
falling spark would make a funeral pyre of 
the whole thing. 

Sorenson raised a window and put his 
foot on the sill. "I'm going to get him." 

"Come back! I forbid it," ordered Mr. 
Clethro. "He's doomed. May he dead now. 
And you'll just get yourself killed, too." 

"You can't give me orders," said Soren- 
son. "You fired me, remember?" And he 
crawled through the window. 

I don't know how he did it. He had to 
swing from the window to the ledge. The 
sills and the sides of the building were slip- 
pery with gasoline and oil. Pieces of plane 
and masonry were raining. And it was a 
dizzying 61-floor drop to the street below. 
But'he got to Roswald and hauled him off 
that oil-soaked pile of papers a bare second 
before a falling flame turned the whole stack 
into a roaring inferno. 

tORENSON is now an executive vice- 
president of Clethro and company. The 
rumor is that Mr. Clethro is planning to 
make him a full partner. And Sorenson is 
married and has a very cute little baby who 
is all the cuter because he's so solemn and 
serious looking. 

It- would round out the story very nicely 
to say that Roswald was so grateful for 
having his life saved that he confessed how 
he. framed Sorenson. But it didn't happen 
that way. When he was hauled in the win- 
dow, he was delirious for awhile and he 
boasted about how he had put, over that 
personal letter trick on the "sucker." Mr. 
Clethro, who was applying a tourniquet to 
him, heard it all. 

THE END 
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t. Nothing to Buy 

r ' IU&Al Moth '"° 
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>SBIRTHSTONE 



RING! 



Think of receiv- 
f ing both of these 
wonderful gifts 
for helping us get acquainted with new 
'"customers and friends. You get your choice of a 
smart, new, charming, imported, Swiss Movement Lady's 
Wrisi Watch or a dependable Man's Wrist Watch. Besides, 
you also receive a sparkling, simulated Birthstone Ring, correct 
for your month of birth. 

Both the Ring and Wrist Watch are GIVEN for helping us by handing out 01 
mailing only 20 snapshot and photo Enlargement Coupons FREE to friends and 
relatives. There is NOTHING FOR YOU TO BUY. THERE IS NOTHING FOR 
YOU TO SELL and collect for. Your exquisite Birthstone Ring is sent in a 
special gift box when only half of the coupons have come back to us with 
a snapshot or negative for enlarging. You can even mail these Enlargment 
Coupons to friends and relatives in other towns, if you wish. Your valuable . 
Wrist Watch is sent also when all of the coupons are useJ, so you will be 
charmed and thrilled with your beautiful gilts. Each coupon is good on our 
get-acquainted picture enlarging offer that everyone is happy to receive. Send 
your name and address today for your 20 get-acquainted Enlargement Coupons 
lo hand out FREE. Be first in your 
neighborhood to wear such a beau- 
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HARMONICA 

7 n 15 THinute* 

OR MONEY BACK 



Now. You Can Have Tim Hrand Nut Gulden Jant. Kev Of 
C Harmonica For Onlv SI .19, And Crt Hippy's Sensational 
Simplified Course Of. htMrnelian-: Thai Quicklv Teach You 
To Play Song HiH Of Every Kind ABSOLUTELY FREE- 

SENT ON SEVEN DAY APPROVAL 

Learn to play in a day or its costs yon nothing! We make 
this daring offer to every man and woman, boy and girl 
who enjoys music .mil has always wanted to play the 
harmonica. Now. lor the- first (inn;, you can get a genuine 
melody Key of C Harmonica and lloppy's simplified 
ursf uf instructions along with (he music and Iht words 
200 of your favorite songs. Makes playing a pleasure. 
Not a toy or plaything, but a fine n 
that can bring you hours of hilario__ _.. 
floppy's new course makes it easy and fun t 

leant will: little tiuniite. You will Llirill to the golden tone 
and be delighted with I lie simple, free lessons. This mar- 
velous harmonica is a new development with a fine dur> 
:ihle hotly and remarkable (one. You will be surprised and 
ileliijhtei.I In yond words at the easy-to-understand, fully 
illustrated free book of instructions. And I loppy guar- 
antees you will li^rn to play song hits of all kinds or there 
is no cost ! Remember, vou get a genuine Key of C Har- 
nonica for only $1.49 and Hoppv's complete book of 
nslruclious wiih the words and music o! 200 favorite 
:oni:s aliii'lniely free.' Money back if not delighted. 



IT'S EASY TO LEARN . 
EASY TO PLAY 

You'll be amazed at (he many songs. In r 
you can play on this line new harmonic; 
C with full range of middle tones. Of p 
warp proof, rust proof, water proof. And best of all. Hoppy's 
complete book of instructions is amazingly easy to follow, a 
Child may learn in just a few minutes. A wonderful combination 
that means many hours of musical fun for you — your friends and 
family. Now. this daring offer makes it ensv to get a genuine Key 
of C Harmonica for only $1,49 and get Happy's sensational 
simplified course of instructions that quickly teach you to play 
song hits of every kind — tibsalttftly fife, Here is a truly unique 
offer never made before and may never be repented. So play 



safe- 



! You 



SEND NO MONEY • ORDER TODAY 

Just your name and address on The coupon is enough. You 
send nothing — you risk nothing. Your beautiful Key of C 
Harmonica and Hoppy's Complete I rec liook of Instruc- 
tions will be mailed at once. On arrival deposit just $1.49 
plus postage. Keep both for 7 full days at our risk, in that 
time if you aren't i h rilled ami satisfied in every way. return 
purchase, money will be refunded at once! Supplies of this 
-e definitely limited. Don't risk 



FREE... Book 
of Instructions 
with the Words 
and Music to 
200 Songs! 



[IOPKINSON CORP.. Dept. 
1101 N. Paulina St. 
Chicago 22. Illinois 

Hush my genuine Key of C Harmonica and Hoppy's 
Complete free Book of Instructions along with the 
music and words of 200 songs to me at once On 
will deposit just $1.49 plus postage. If i 

111 not thrilled and Hi-tiohled I mn\, * n rnr 




Addrrss 
Cily 
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THE MARVEL FAMILY FEUD • CAPTAIN MARVEL JR. and the Giant Vitamin • MARY MARVEL and 
The Mystery of the Vanishing Schoolhouse • THE MARVEL FAMILY Puzzle Page No. Ill • CAPTAIN 
MARVEL and The Mistake of Father Time • I'll Kill You for This.' (Text) • LAZY LEE - Talks Too Much 
JUDGE SMUDGE "Smashing Idea" • JUDGE SMUDGE - "Suits Us" • LAZY LEE "As Time Goes By" 
CAPTAIN KID Makes History • DOPEY DANNY DEE - Sign of Stupidity • PEEWEE PETE ~ The 
Great Demonstration • THE SNORTVILLE SNEEZE "Gets A Columnist" • RUBBERNOSE RANDOLPH 
- "Skin Trouble" 



REMEMBER FRIENDS, THE WIZARD'S NAME 
IS BOTH MY AND CAP'S MAGIC WORD, WHILE 
^CAPTAIN MARVEL" IS JUNIOR'S/ ONLY SOME- 
ONE WHO DIDN'T KNOW ANY BETTER WOULD- 
EVER CALL CAP OR JUNIOR BY THE WIZARD'S 
NAME -- THAT'S JUST SILLY/ 
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CANNING ONf COMIC At A flMf fOR YOU! 



